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A\meRica’s RICHEST KID IS BACK with all 
his incredible toys—and he's dreaming of 
) more than just a white Christmas in his all new 
feature-length film! 
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D id you ever wish you could soar through the clouds and have a 
bird’s eye view of your hometown? Or maybe jump into a 
nutty scientist’s time machine and visit another world? Maybe you 
thought it would be really awesome to catch a ride on an asteroid 
and visit a neighboring planet or just hang out with a pack of talking 
animals. 

Well, keep on reading, because now you can. 

I welcome you to Harvey, the Magazine for Kids. In Harvey 
you will find lots of beautiful stories, interesting columns and way- 
cool fun and games. You will see some old friends like Casper, Richie 
Rich and Baby Huey and meet some new ones. 

We would love to hear from you. Please write me at Harvey, 59 
East Mill Road, Suite 4-202, Long Valley, NJ 07853. Tell us what 
you liked or didn’t like or what you’d like to see in the future. I 
might not answer each and every letter, but be assured 1 will read 
every one of them. We want this magazine to be your magazine. One 
that will make you think and dream and most importantly, have fun! 

See you next month! 
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Diaper Ravioli Pickles 


by B.K. Taylor and Tex Ragsdale 


nce it was a great zoo, but time had passed it by. The locks were rusting, the fences were crumbling ... 
even the peanuts were stale. People had just stopped coming. The only good thing was that 
the animals’ cages were falling apart, and they could easily get out to visit their friends and neighbors. 

The animals learned about the outside world by sneaking up to the zookeeper’s office window and 
peeking in at his TV. Their favorite shows, of course, were nature specials. And they learned to dance 
by watching music videos. 

Then, just before Christmas, they overheard the zookeepers talking about how the zoo was going broke 
and would soon have to close. The animals would all be split up. Some would be sent to other zoos, and 
some would be sent back to the countries they came from. No more room service—they‘d have to hunt— 
for their food again! 


But worse than that, it would be like 
breaking up a big family. They had all 
lived together too long. They just couldn't 
let it happen. So the animals called an 
emergency meeting... 

“I've got a plan,” said the elephant, “it’s 
time to break out!” The other animals all 
gasped. “Are you crazy?” asked a kanga- 
roo, “we want to stay, not leave!” 

The elephant calmed them all down. 
“Only four of us escape,” he said. “They 
earn some human money in the outside 
world, bring it back, and the zoo will be 
saved!” They agreed it was a great plan. 
But who would be chosen to go? 

A Komodo dragon stepped forward. “I 
volunteer,” he said. A bear joined him. “I'll 
go, too. I can pretend to be human.” A 
penguin pushed her way through the 
crowd. “I love adventure,” she said, 
“count me in.” A lemur joined them. “It 
makes me nervous, but I’m with you,” he 


said. The other animals all applauded their bravery. “Now we're the Zoo Crew,” said the Komodo, “and 


we're breaking out tonight!” 


Soon it was dark, and the snow was gently falling. The four animals met by the rusty fence. The bear 


leaned against it, and the fence bent 
open just enough for them to 
squeeze through. Once outside, 


- they paused at the edge of a busy 


street. It was full of noisy traffic, 
with bright lights, blaring horns, 
squealing tires. 

“It’s just like on television,” said 
the penguin. “Except there are no 
commercials,” added the bear. The 
lemur looked around, his big eyes 
wide. “This is scary,” he said. “It’s 
not like the zoo at all. We were safe 
there.” 

The Komodo dragon took 
charge. “There's nothing to be 
afraid of if we stick together,” he 
said. “All we have to do is blend in 


with the humans.” The pen- 
guin laughed. “And just how 
do we do that, smart guy?” 

The Komodo pointed to 
an alley, where boxes of old 
clothes were stacked by the 
trash. “Look, somebody 
threw out a whole bunch of 
old clothes,” he said. “We'll 
wear them!” he said. The 
bear nodded. “Not a bad 
idea.” They immediately 
started to try the clothes on. 
It was great fun. 

The bear was the hardest 
to fit, but he found a shirt 
labeled XXXXXXXXL. After 
they had all dressed, they 
looked ... human. Well, 
almost. 

“Now we need names,” 
said the Komodo. “And 
here’s where we can find 
them.” He pulled empty 
boxes and wrappers out of a 
nearby dumpster. 
“Everybody find one.” 

The penguin held up a jar. 
“Yl be Pickles,” she said. The 
Komodo found a box. “I'm 
Ravioli,” he said. “I like 
Beans,” said the bear, holding, up a can. “Here’s a good name: Diaper,” said the lemur, holding up a 
package showing a baby. 

“Then we're all set!” said Ravioli. “Now we have to get some money, and for that we need a job—like 
on TV.” Pickles pointed to a sign on an old building. “How about that?” she asked. It read: 

HELP WANTED. 

They happily ran inside—straight into a big, mean, very crabby man. “Are you the person who 
wants help?” asked Beans. 

The man grunted and looked the Zoo Crew over. They were a strange sight indeed, but with their 
new clothes on, he couldn’t tell that they were animals. 

He led them to a huge, filthy, messy, drippy room and pointed: “Here's the job—clean the ware- 
house!” “All of it?” asked Diaper fearfully. “Yeah, get to work!” the man growled. 

So they washed and scrubbed all day and night. When the mean man came back the next day, he was 


shocked at how clean the warehouse looked. “I suppose now you want to be paid,” he grumbled, reach- 
ing into his pocket. 

“How much do we get, sir?” asked Pickles. The man handed them two coins. “Thirty-five cents,” he 
said. “You got a problem with that?” 

“Thirty-five cents!” exclaimed Beans. The animals stared in shock. Then they yelled: “YAY! We're rich!” 
They ran out of the warehouse, leaving the man standing there scratching his head. Out on the street, 
Beans said, “I’m starved. Let’ s buy a big meal to celebrate!” They all agreed and looked for a restaurant. 

All over the busy street were brightly colored holiday lights and decorations. Of course they knew 
about Christmas from TV—but it was 
much more wonderful to be right in 
the middle of it! 

There on the street corner was a 
curious sight: a woman in a military- 
type uniform ringing a cheerful bell. 
Next to her was a big iron pot. 

“Maybe she’s making stew in that 
pot,” suggested Beans. So they all 
went over and peeked into the pot. 
But it wasn’t full of food. It was full 
of money—gleaming pennies and 
nickles and dimes! “So you're rich, 
too,” Diaper said to the lady. 

She smiled kindly and explained 
that the money wasn’t hers. She was 
collecting it for all the poor and hun- 


gry people of the city, so that they would have a good Christmas. 

“What a great idea!” exclaimed Ravioli. Neither he nor the others noticed a big, dark shadow on the 
alley wall next to them. Someone was watching them. 

“I say we give our money to the hungry people!” said Beans. “Im all for it,” said Pickles. “Me, too,” 
added Diaper. And so they tossed their thirty-five cents into the pot. 

The kind lady thanked them, and they went on their way. But then Beans suddenly stopped. 

“Wait a minute,” he said. “Now we're going to be the hungry ones!” It dawned on the four pals that 
they were broke again. 

“Never mind,” said Ravioli. “The whole spirit of Christmas is giving, right?” It was true, they all 
agreed. “We'll get another job tomorrow,” said Beans. But then they heard a peculiar sound coming from 
the alley. “Sounds like ... bells,” said Pickles. 

They followed the sound down the alley and saw a cozy warm glow. It was a campfire, and next to ita 
small, slightly bent Christmas tree with ornaments and tinsel. Under the tree were four packages. 

To their amazement, each package had one of their names on it. “Let's open ‘em up!” shouted Beans 
happily. And so they did. 

Inside Beans’ box was a dinner plate heaped with berries and meat! Pickles got a large stack of fish! Diaper 
found a pile of juicy leaves of his favorite kind. And Ravioli had a nice, crawly plateful of tender bugs! 

“This is the best Christmas ever!” exclaimed Beans. “Who could’ve done this?” wondered Pickles. 

“I know,” said both Ravioli and Diaper together—then laughed. 

They all looked up at the full moon ... and moving across it was the shadow of a sleigh and eight 

tiny reindeer. 
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land Santas Present 


It's nearly Christmas - time to go 
Out carol singing in the snow .... 


“Hello!” says Dr. Chimp. “You're all 
Here now - so let's make our first call... .” 


“Well done!” Mr. Anteater cheers. 
“The best singing I’ve heard for years!” 


with some of his friends. “Wrap up warm, dear,” 

says his mother, “It’s snowing outside!” A few 
moments later, the doorbell rings, “It’s Ottoline!” cries 
Rupert. “Hello!” she smiles. “I see you've got a 
lantern, too. We'd better set off immediately so we 
don’t keep Dr. Chimp and the others waiting.” 

“I love the snow!” laughs Ottoline as the two pals 
hurry along. “Me, too!” says Rupert. “If it keeps 


I t is nearly Christmas and Rupert is going caroling 


When Mrs. Sheep hears them begin, 
She's so delighted she joins in! 


falling, there should be enough to build snowmen 
tomorrow.” By the time the pair arrive, Dr. Chimp and 
the others are all ready to start. “Hello!” he calls. “I’ve 
made a list of the carols we're going to sing, starting 
with “Silent Night.” Algy Pug’s brought his trumpet 
along, so if you forget the tune just listen to him.” 

Everyone in Nutwood looks forward to the carol 
singers and comes hurrying out to greet them as soon 
as they appear. “Well done!” chuckles Mr. Anteater. 
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... next month and every month of the year! 


You'll see all ae pals from Harvey and the best comics from around 


the world and a preview of the upcoming Baby Huey movie and other 

films and games and puzzles and stories and... gosh, so many things 

we can't remember. So subscribe today and save more than half off 
newsstand prices and make sure that you never miss an issue! 
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Harvey Magazine, 59 E. Mill Rd., Ste. 30, Long Valley, NJ 07853. 
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“This way now, everybody, our 
Last call’s the old Professor’s tower!” 


*Mince pie is a yummy, gooey treat English people make at Christmastime. Here's how: Mix together in one bowl 1 1/2 cups flour, 2 tbs. 


The music ends, but no-one comes 
To greet the disappointed chums! 


The pals start, Rupert rings the bell, 
Then sings “King Wenceslas” as well... 
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“How strange!” thinks Rupert. “Not a light 
Is burning in the tower tonight....” 


“Reminds me of when I was a youngster. Before your 
time, Dr. Chimp, but we sang carols even then, you 
know!” “Lovely!” smiles Mrs. Sheep, joining in the last 
verse. “Can I ask you all in for a mince pie* and tea?” 
“That's very kind,” says Dr. Chimp, “but we can’t stop 
yet. There are a few more houses left to visit.” 

At last, the carol singers have visited almost every- 
one in Nutwood. “Just one more call before we go 
home,” declares Dr. Chimp and leads the way across 
the snow to the old Professor’s tower. “Good King 
Wenceslas!” he whispers. “Sing up, everyone. As loud 
as you can!” “Happy Christmas!” calls Rupert, tug- 
ging the bell-pull as the others begin. “The Professor’s 
bound to ask us in,” he thinks. “Last year we had tea 


in his study, while Bodkin cut a special cake.” 

To Rupert's surprise, the carol ends and nobody 
comes to the door. “Perhaps he didn’t hear us?” says 
Gregory. “Impossible!” says Algy. “He must have gone 
away for Christmas.” “What a pity!” says Dr. Chimp. 
“Oh well, we'd better be getting home. Thank you all 
for singing so well, and thank you, Algy, for playing the 
trumpet!” “I wonder if the Professor has really gone 
away?” thinks Rupert. He glances back towards the 
tower but all the windows are dark and nobody stirs. 

Next morning, Rupert decides to go back to the 
Professor’s tower to see if there is any sign of his old 
friend. In the daylight everything looks much more 
welcoming, with the Professor's flag fluttering in the 
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Next morning, he goes back to see 
If he can solve the mystery. 


He tries the door. To his surprise 
It isn't locked. “Hello!” he cries. 


“A mirror - with a strange machine! 


It isn’t one I’ve ever seen... 


“Astonishing! My hand can pass 
Straight through this sheet of solid glass!” 


breeze to let everyone know he’s there. When he 
reaches the tower, Rupert pulls the bell as hard as he 
can. “I wonder what's wrong?” he thinks. “I'd better 
try again, to make sure they know I’m here.” 

As he waits for a reply, Rupert pushes at the door, 
only to find that it swings open straightaway. “Hello!” 
he calls. “Is anybody there?” No one replies as Rupert 
steps inside. “The Professor’s probably hard at work,” 
he thinks. “The door must open automatically.” 
Making his way to the Professor’s laboratory, he spots 
a strange new machine, set in front of a large mirror. 
“It’s still switched on,” he blinks. “The Professor can’t 
have gone very far.” 

Fascinated by the Professor’s laboratory, Rupert 


can’t resist taking a closer look at his latest invention. 
“How odd!” he gasps. “It looks like a mirror, but I 
can’t see my reflection!” The longer he peers at it, the 
stranger it seems. “It’s like a giant window,” Rupert 
murmurs and reaches out to tap the glass. To his 
astonishment, his hand passes straight through with- 
out meeting any resistance, “Goodness!” he gasps. “It 
isn’t a window either!” 

Stepping forward, Rupert passes straight through 
the mirror and finds himself back in the laboratory, 
exactly where he started. “Just like an empty frame!” 
he thinks, then suddenly notices that everything looks 
strange. “That's not the Professor’s machine!” he 
gasps. “It’s smaller and a different shape. Nothing's 
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He steps through, “It’s an empty frame - He soon finds Bodkin’s different, too - 


But nothing this side looks the same “Get out! This lab’s no place for you!” 


Me bey 
“There's something else wrong!” Rupert thinks. Then Rupert hears a distant cry - 
“The snow’s all disappeared!” he blinks. “The others! Maybe they'll know why?” 
the same!” he thinks. “I wonder where I am?” Just tower. “The snow!” he gasps. “It’s disappeared.” 
then he hears voices outside and somebody walking Everywhere Rupert looks, brightly-colored flowers are 


towards the door. “Who's there?” a voice calls angrily. _ in full bloom, while the sun shines down as if it were a 
“Bodkin!” cries Rupert. “Thank goodness it’s you.I _ summer’s day. “W . . . what's happened?” he asks, 


was beginning to think... .” “What are you doing then catches sight of a group of friends, playing soccer 
here?” snaps the Professor’s helper. “The Professor ona field. “I wonder if they’ve noticed how hot it’s 
doesn’t allow strangers in his laboratory. He’s hard at _ suddenly become?” 

work and left strict instructions not to be disturbed.” When Rupert joins his pals, they all seem startled to 
“Strangers?” gasps Rupert. “But we’re friends.” see him. “Hello, Trepur, what are you doing here?” cries 


“Friends?” Bodkin scoffs. “Why should the Professor Algy. “I thought you'd gone on holiday!” “No,” says 
be friends with you? Be off this instant, before I calla Rupert. “We never go away at Christmas.” “I thought 


policeman and report you for trespassing!” you'd gone, too!” shrugs Willie Mouse. “Never mind. 
Astonished by Bodkin’s outburst, Rupert is even Why don’t you come and join the game?” “Thanks!” 
more surprised as he turns to leave the Professor’s says Rupert. “But there’s something I wanted to ask 
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Rupert first appeared 78 years ago in a story called “The Little Lost Bear.” His birthday was November 8th. Happy belated birthday, Rupert! 


It seems each Nutwood pal has brought 
A Christmas present of some sort... . 


“I’ve brought Santa a present, too... 
Please can I take it back with you?” 
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“For Santa Claus!” says Bill. “We leave 
Him presents every Christmas Eve!” 


“I'll ask Santa and see if he 
Knows where the Professor can be... . 


you...” “What's that?” says Bill. “I... l say!” gasps 
Rupert. “You're all wearing different clothes.” 

“Different clothes?” laughs Willie. “But this is what 
I always wear! What did you want to know?” “The... 
the Professor,” stammers Rupert. “I went to see him, 
but Bodkin wouldn’t let me in!” “Nikdob, you mean,” 
cry the pals. “You should have known better to ask 
him! He’s always so mean and the Professor’s just as 
grumpy. He claims that visitors interrupt his work!” 
“Come on!” cries Willie, kicking the ball. Rupert joins 
in but still feels puzzled. Why is everything so 
strange? 

As soon as the game is over, the pals tell Rupert 
they’ve got some Christmas presents for Santa. “What 


a good idea!” he cries. “I don’t expect anyone has ever 
given him a present before.” “But that’s what we do 
every year!” blinks Algy. “Come on!” calls Bill. “Let's 
go look for the sleigh. It should be waiting by the 
edge of the field.” Sure enough, Rupert soon spots 
Santa’s sleigh, with one of his helpers loading pres- 
ents into a sack. 

“Thank you!” says the little man as he accepts the 
gifts. “It was very kind of you to write and ask Santa 
what he wanted this year.” “How odd!” thinks Rupert. 
“Everything seems to be back to front!” “Have you 
brought anything?” asks Algy. “No,” begins Rupert, 
then he suddenly has an idea. “Santa must get very 
cold at the North Pole,” he tells the helper. “I’d like to 
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“There's Santa's castle, drawing near, 
But what if he’s changed, too? Oh, dear!” 


The sleigh arrives. “Can Rupert please 
See Santa?” “Yes,” a guard agrees. 


As soon as Santa sees who's there 
He smiles. "Bless me! It's Rupert Bear!" 


“But you're from Nutwood! Tell me how 


You managed to arrive just now ... 


give him a warm scarf. Can I come with you and 
deliver it myself?” 

The little helper thinks hard for a moment, then 
gives a broad smile. “Of course you can come,” he 
tells Rupert. “Hop aboard and Ill take you with me!” 
As soon as Rupert is ready, the reindeer bound for- 
ward and Santa’s sleigh takes off. “Goodbye!” call the 
pals, all waving excitedly. As the sleigh rises high 
above Nutwood, Rupert spots the old Professor’s 
tower. “That’s where the mystery began,” he mur- 
murs. “Perhaps Santa will be able to tell me what’s 
happened.” 

On and on speeds Santa’s sleigh, over forests and 
mountains, until Nutwood has been left far behind. 


The little helper calls to the reindeer who soar even 
higher, up through the clouds. “There's Santa’s castle!” 
cries Rupert. “I hope it hasn’t changed, too.” Landing 
in the castle courtyard, the helper leads Rupert to the 
main gate. “A visitor for Santa!” he tells one of the 
guards. “Please can I see him?” asks Rupert. “I know 
he’s very busy, but there’s something I need to ask.” 
“Follow me!” calls the sentry and leads Rupert up a 
flight of steps to Santa’s study. “Visitor, sir!” he calls. 
“Visitor?” asks Santa. “Why, it’s Rupert Bear, from 
Nutwood.” “That's right!” smiles Rupert. “At least, I 
think it’s Nutwood I came from. Everything there 
seems so different, I’m not really sure.” “How did you 
get here?” asks Santa. “On the sleigh, with all your 
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“Come on! I think I understand - 
The Professor's in Mirror Land!” 


q 


Py 


On 
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They reach the tower as darkness falls. 
“A light’s been switched on!” Rupert calls. 


At 
The pair fly off in Santa’s sleigh 
To Mirror Land, without delay.... 


“This way!” says Santa, “In we go! 
We'll search the tower from top to toe....” 


presents,” explains Rupert. “My presents?” gasps 
Santa. “But they’re not from Nutwood at all!” 

“People in Nutwood don’t send me presents! 
explains Santa. “They're from Mirror Land.” “Mirror 
Land?” gasps Rupert. “The opposite to everything you 
know!” laughs Santa. “It looks like Nutwood but 
everything’s different because it’s on the wrong side of 
the mirror.” “The Professor!” cries Rupert. “That must 
be why he’s disappeared. His new machine took him 
to Mirror Land - and he hasn’t come back!” 
“Goodness!” blinks Santa. “We'd better go and find 
him.” 

As Santa leads the way to the courtyard, Rupert 
tells him all about the Professor’s disappearance and 


how he found a strange mirror in the empty laborato- 
ry. “A doorway to Mirror Land!” cries Santa. “Then 
that’s where we'll find him!” Climbing aboard the 
sleigh, he calls to his reindeer, who gallop up into the 
sky. “Hold tight!” he warns Rupert as they soar over 
the castle. “I’ve told my reindeer to take us back to 
Mirror Land as quickly as they can.” 

It is dark by the time Rupert and Santa reach their 
destination, with the stars twinkling in the sky and 
only the moon to light their way. “Look!” whispers 
Rupert as they near the tower, “There’s a light on in 
the window!” “Somebody’s still awake,” says Santa. 
“But I don’t suppose they’re expecting any visitors.” 
Pulling gently on the reins, he lands silently on the 
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“Be careful, Rupert! Not a sound! 
We'll tiptoe past and look around... .' 


In prehistoric times, a common insect's wingspan was often more than 2 feet across. That's taller than most dogs! 


“Just wait a moment!” Santa cries. 
“Stand still, Rupert and shut your eyes!” 


roof. “Well done,” he whispers to the reindeer. “Now 
we'll see if the Professor’s still inside.” 

Rupert follows Santa, but hesitates as he reaches the 
little door at the top of the tower. “What about 
Nikdob?” he asks. “He isn’t very friendly.” “Of course 
not!” laughs Santa. “He's the exact opposite of the 
Professor’s assistant, Bodkin. One is pleasant and wel- 
coming, while the other’s bad-tempered and grumpy. 
Don’t worry,” he adds, “we can look for the Professor 
without Nikdob or his Professor ever knowing.” 
“How?” blinks Rupert, but Santa is already climbing 
down the winding steps. 

Rupert and Santa tiptoe along a gloomy corridor 
until they spot Nikdob and his Professor, sitting by 


“This Professor is the reverse 
Of yours - his helper’s even worse!” 


“Good!” Santa smiles. “Those two won't wake - 
No matter how much noise we make!” 


the fire. “He's just like the Professor!” gasps Rupert. 
“Almost,” nods Santa, “but he’d be just as cross as 
Nikdob if he knew we were here.” Reaching deep 
into his pocket, Santa brings out a small sack and 
tells Rupert to cover his eyes. “I’m going to make 
sure they don’t disturb us!” he whispers. “If we're to 
find the Professor we need to be able to search the 
whole tower.” 

As Rupert shuts his eyes, Santa opens the sack and 
sprinkles a handful of powder into the room. “Sleepy- 
dust!” he declares. Sure enough, when Rupert peers 
into the room, Bodkin and his Professor are sound 
asleep, surrounded by shimmering stars. “If you had- 
n't closed your eyes, you'd be sleeping, too!” chuckles 
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“Professor!” the pair start to call 
But nobody replies at all.... 


He clambers down and hears a shout - 
“How dare you? Come and let us out!” 


Then Rupert spots some steps that go 
Down to the basement, far below.... 


“The Professor!” he turns a key 
And sets the missing couple free! 


Santa. Leaving the pair to snooze by the fire, he sets 
off to begin the search. 

Rupert and Santa search the tower for signs of the 
Professor. “Hello!” calls Santa. “Is anybody there?” No 
one answers and every room they try is completely 
empty. “Perhaps he’s not here after all?” suggests 
Santa. “He might have left the tower and gone off to 
explore.” “Perhaps,” agrees Rupert, then he spots a 
narrow flight of steps leading to the basement. “I won- 
der?” he murmurs. “If he was down there, he might 
not be able to hear us call.” 

At the bottom of the stairs, Rupert and Santa find a 
cellar with a heavy wooden door. “Let me out this 
instant!” cries an angry voice. “I can’t believe I’m 


being held prisoner in my own home.” “The 
Professor!” smiles Rupert and reaches for the cellar 
key. As the door swings open, he sees Bodkin and his 
old friend, who are both delighted to be set free. 
“Thank goodness!” sighs the Professor. “For a 
moment, I thought you were those rascals who locked 
us up.” 

As they leave the cellar, Bodkin and the Professor 
are astonished to see Santa waiting outside. “Hello!” he 
smiles. “Rupert guessed you might be here, but howev- 
er did you get into Mirror Land?” “A foolish experi- 
ment!” sighs the Professor. “The idea was so fascinat- 
ing that I never stopped to think what it would be like 
to meet your own reflection. As soon as the machine 
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“Our journey into Mirror Land 
Just didn't go the way I'd planned...” 


“Those two have got the whole thing wrong, 
To make it work would take too long... .” 


“My reflection decided he 
Would lock us up immediately!” 


“Good!” Santa smiles. “Then they'll both stay 
On their side while we get away....” 


was working, Bodkin and I simply stepped through the 
mirror to find out what lay on the other side.” 

Explaining how he arrived in Mirror Land, the 
Professor tells Rupert that he and Bodkin came face to 
face with their doubles. “What a disaster!” he groans. 
“They weren't at all pleased to see us. Nikdob thought 
we must be imposters and convinced his Professor 
that we'd come to steal his machine!” As soon as he 
hears that the pair are sound asleep, the Professor is 
anxious to get back to the laboratory. “If I can reverse 
the machine, it might take us back to Nutwood!” he 
declares. 

As soon as they reach the laboratory, the old 
Professor hurries over to inspect the mirror machine. 


“Oh dear!” he sighs. “This isn’t the same as mine at 
all! I’m afraid it will never take us back to Nutwood.” 
“Good!” laughs Santa. “Then Nikdob and the other 
Professor won't be able to follow you there.” “But how 
will we get home?” asks Rupert. “Don’t worry,” smiles 
Santa. “There's another way out of Mirror Land. 
Follow me, everyone!” 

At the top of the tower, Rupert and the Professor 
find Nikdob and his Professor still slumbering by the 
fire. “When they wake up the whole thing will seem 
like a dream,” chuckles Santa. “It serves them right 
for trying to lock you up!” Leading the way to the 
roof, he points towards his sleigh. “One more flight 
and you'll all be back in Nutwood.” “Fancy that!” 
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“Climb in my sleigh. I'll show you how 
To get back into Nutwood now...” 


“We're back!” cries Rupert happily. 
This time it's Nutwood I can see... 


“Look!” Rupert gasps. “We're heading for 
A massive archway like a door!” 


“Goodbye!” calls Santa. “I must go! 
It’s Christmas Eve tonight, you know!” 


marvels Bodkin. “I once heard sleigh bells on 
Christmas Eve, but I never dreamt I'd ride in Santa’s 
sleigh.” 

The moment everyone is safely aboard, Santa calls 
to his reindeer, who soar up into the night sky. 
“Astounding!” gasps the Professor. “I’d no idea that 
reindeer could fly so fast!” Ahead of them Rupert 
spots a vast archway, set on a shimmering cloud. “It 
looks like a giant mirror!” he blinks. “Exactly!” chuck- 
les Santa as the reindeer fly towards it and disappear 
from sight. “We're leaving Mirror Land behind us now 
and passing through a gateway to the real Nutwood.” 

As Santa’s sleigh plunges through the archway it is 
engulfed in a dense, white cloud. “Onward!” he cries 


to the reindeer until they suddenly emerge into bril- 
liant sunshine. “We're back in Nutwood!” cries Rupert. 
“J can see the whole village spread out below and 
everywhere’s covered in snow.” “Just as you left it!” 
nods Santa. “All that remains now is to take you back 
to the Professor’s tower.” “Hurrah!” cheers Bodkin as 
they swoop towards it. “We're home at last!” 

As soon as he has set down his passengers, Santa 
takes off once more, to fly to his castle. “Goodbye!” 
calls Rupert. “And thank you for bringing us home.” 
Inside the tower, everything is exactly as it was before 
the journey began. “I don’t think we'll be needing this 
again!” says Bodkin, covering up the mirror machine. 
“Certainly not!” agrees the Professor. “Enough of med- 
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The pair thank Rupert once again - 
“Thank goodness that you found us then!” 


His parents hear his tale and seem 
To think the whole thing's been a dream.... 


Next morning, Rupert wakes to find 
The presents Santa’s left behind. 


dling with reflections! From now on, I intend to leave 
Mirror Land to Nikdob and his Professor!” 

Now the mystery has been solved, Rupert decides it 
is time that he was getting home. “I must have been 
away for ages!” he gasps. “Thank you for all your 
help!” calls his friend. “If you hadn’t come to look for 
us, Bodkin and I might still be stranded in Mirror 
Land.” Crossing the field, Rupert spots a group of 
friends playing in the snow. “This time it’s really 
them!” he laughs delightedly and hurries over to tell 
his pals all about his strange adventure. 

“Hello!” calls Rupert as he joins the others. “You'll 
never guess where I’ve been!” To his dismay, none of 
them seem to believe his story. “Really!” laughs Bill. 


“My scarf!” he laughs delightedly. 
“Now Santa's given it to me!” 


“You can’t possibly have done all that - it's not even 
lunchtime yet.” When he gets home, Rupert's parents 
don’t believe in Mirror Land either. “You must have 
been dreaming!” smiles his father. “Perhaps I was,” 
thinks Rupert as he hangs up his Christmas stocking. 
“Tt does seem strange... .” 

Next morning, Rupert wakes to find a stocking full 
of wonderful presents at the foot of his bed. “Santa’s 
been here!” he cries and starts to unwrap them excit- 
edly. Along with all the other gifts, he is intrigued to 
find a small, flat parcel with something soft inside. 
“My scarf!” he laughs as he tears it open. “The one I 
gave to Santa! So I did go to Mirror Land after all. 

Tt wasn’t just a dream.” # 
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fA game for two of more players! 


What you will need: 


°Gamepieces: (1 per player): 
Take a cork, nut with a bolt 

at the base or marshmallow and 
draw eyes on top. You now 
have your very own Gorgeous 
Galactica Gamepiece Guy or Gal. 
(ILLO. 1) 


» Galactapult: Glue bottle cap to 
clothespin and clothespin onto 
piece of cardboard. Man, will 
thing make your asteroid fly. 
you don’t have a clothesp’ 
pitching your Asteriod int 
Black Hole. (ILLO. 2) 


» Black Hole: You will n 
regular old, run-of-the 
everybody’s-got-em cup | 
the asteroids into. (ILLO. 


» Asteroids: Any small obj: 
might have lying around: b 
shells, pennies, etc. One per 
player is plenty. 


Now, here’s the scoop...The object of the game is to beat your opponent(s) to 
Blasteroid. Here’s how you do it: 


1. Set up the galactapult and black hole to the side of the game board. * 

2. Place an asteroid on top of the galactapult and shoot it into the black hole. 
If you get it in, move two spaces; if you miss, move one. 

3. The game continues until the first player makes it to Blasteroid! While there, 
have a chunk of stinky moon cheese, a nice cold glass of TANG and party down! 


*I£ you'd like, you can glue the game board onto a piece of cardboard or posterboard. a) 


Parents please take note: Any game with small parts should be supervised by an adult. Better yet, why not join in on the fun! 
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THEY RE MEER IFFIC! 


Hot off the loom are these great new Harvey t-shirts. All ae #CSW109 
are 100% pre-shrunk cotton. Starring Casper, Baby Huey, Be 3.95 each 
Richie Rich and Wendy, the Good Witch, they're the shirt P H = 
to wear this coming year. You can order them in yout Seeqiry g 


izes: XL or a 1 Casper is see- 
sizes: S, M, L and XL or in adult sizes: M, L and XL. Pa 


of this white 
shirt is not. 


design around a 
treasure chest on 
the back. 


Style #CSB107 
$14.95 each 


Baby Huey 
Sport-T 
Everyone knows 
Baby Huey is a 
great athlete, and 
this is a shirt for 
kids or adults who 
like sports. In 
sweatsuit grey. 
Boo! We See You! Back is grey. 
Black with a smiling Casper on the 

front and the Ghostly Trio doing Style #HASG103 

the scaring on the back. $14.95 each 


Casper & Wendy 

Dazzling navy 

and two of the 

world’s favorite 

magical characters. ON Sine ta orl 
The back of this shirt le # P 1 BY ae Meee 
sole git. ‘own greeting card with your order for insertion wi 


Address eel , H 
City State Zip S'MLXL'S = H 
se : Oo Oleue xls ; 
Send the t-shirts to (if different from above): a 1 
ee D \oew i xls s \ 
H 
i SS Oly s 
| Address oa SoM _L XLS . H 
H p ' 
t City State Zip Sut xls : H 
H Oo Olyuixtis S : 
Enclosed find my: | © check or money order ' 
Lip ae Oo Olsmui xis S H 
| Bill my credit card: 1 VISA Make check payable ! 
H OF MasterCard to Harvey Magazine. California residents add 8.25% Subtotal: $. ‘ 
' AMEX sales tax. Canadian orders add CATax, § ' 
' $3.00 per order. Addtl Canadian: H 
1 Acct #: Exp date: I fl 
' Please add $2.00 for postage and Post &Hand: §, H 
Reese handling for the first item and $1.00 
ac ure: for each additional item. TOTAL DUE: $ 


©1998 Harvey Comics, Inc. All characters and related indicia are trademarks of and copyrighted by Harvey Comics, Inc. A Harvey Entertainment Company. All Rights Reserved. 


Yo | CYRISTMAR. 
[ WihsH 


IT COLLECTS WISH ENERGY 
FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD! 


BUT _IT ONLY. 
CHRISTMAS EVE,MASTER 
RICH... 
eas |= 
~— 
IHEN BOYS AND GIRLS Reere oeae ARE 


WISHING FOR PRESENTS ! THIS CREATES 
ENOUGH ENERGY TO POWER THE MACHINE / 
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SPEAKING OF YOUR PARENTS. 
THEY EXPECT YOU HOME SI 
Tl VAN DOUGHS HAVE BEEN 
INVITED FOR TEA! 


The new Richie Rich made-for-video live action movie, “Richie Rich's Christmas Wish", 


BRING ME A PROPER 
CUP BEFORE I GETINA 
REALLY BAD MOOD! 


RICHIE, DEAR, IT'S 
TIME TO DELIVER 
THE GIFTS TO THE 
ORPHANAGE? 
THE SLEIGH IS READY 
AND THE T.V CREW, 
Is HERE? 


OKAY, MOM 
ANO DAD! 


ALWAYS GET TC i? S A 

LW, TO }a@ HIS PARENTS ARE 

BE ON TV > THE RICHEST IN THE ee SMENR SON fe 
a dy WoRLD. SON # 3 WHAT'S THIS ? 


REGGIE? HAVE YOU IF YOU FIND IT, DON’T TOUCH IT! IT 
EEN THE SUPER-REMOTE 2 CONTROLS THE SLEIGH? THAT COULD BE 
Z ? DANGEROUS TO RICHIE AND CADBURY! 


Comic books were first published in 1904. They were color cartoons from newspapers and each sold for 75¢. 


WE'RE OUT OF CONTROL! 9 GET THE LICENSE 
NUMBER OF THAT 
SLEIGH! 


LATER, AS 
THE SLEIGH 
MOVES THROUGH 
THE TOWN OF 
RICH 
y? 
La j (—— ay ZS 


BANDON SHIP.’ 


a= S 
) iv THERE GO ALL ; THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
THE PRESENTS / / AREN'T VERY HAPPY 
~ - A ABOUT THIS ? 
op 


, a. 5 ~) Z, 
Signed 
ie ea 


AANA 


Reese eeee oe SGULP!S MAYBE THE 
WISHING MACHINE CAN 
ORPHANAGE! REPLACE THE PRESE: 


WHAT A STRANGE 
Bur Wuen WASHING MACHINE? Jp 


a 
A 
“vohee 


\ <I WISH 
RICHIE RICH 
was 
NEVER 
BORN! 


MOM ! DAD? you've 
GOT TO HELP ME! 


<—S pe] 
> 
RICHARD! REGINA! 
CALL THE GUARDS? 
THAT Ries KID 
'8 STEALING MY DOG! 
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MY WISH CAME TRUE! RICHIE 
RICH HAS NEVER BEEN BORN! 


DON'T ORDER MY - = 
PARENTS AROUND, os 
REGGIE! WHAT PLANET ARE YOU FROM, KID? 


<7 1 SUED My REAL PARENTS AND Mabe 
THE RICHES MY NEW PARENTS! 
THEN I SUED THEM, AND WON... 


+.OR ILL BE 
STUCK HERE! 
CMON, DOLLARS, 
ITS TWO OCLOCK! 
I'VE GOT TILL 
MIONIGHT TO. 
FIND PROFESSOR 


ARDS! 
STOP THAT 
DOGNAPPER, 


As EVENING 
Seenctent atc 
DOWN TONNE OR CHRISTMAS IS 
“QE CANCELLED? 


REGGIE HAS THE 
POLICE LOOKING 
FOR ME, DOLLAR? 


= : IT SAYS THAT CADBURY IS A ROADIE 
4 pce] FoR A ROCK BAND! MAYBE HE KNOWS 


LOOK oF THAT WHERE TO FIND PROFESSOR KEENBEAN! 
NEWSPAPER? — aa 

Tn coset S&S CS 

bk } . ie a > 


SORRY, RICHIE, BUT YOUR 
TOY SOHN ASG INERT  steance cApsuey? guT 
UF * fy 
eds JUST HELP ME FIND 
PROFESSOR KEENBEAN... < 


SKEENBEAN“? I HIRED SS «AND MY TIME IS 
HIM ONCE TO REPAIR PLEASE TAKE ME “RUN! our! 
OUR AMPLIFIERS 7 TO HIM? I'VE ONLY NING. 


ae sp GOT UNTIL MIDNIGHT... 
=) * 
- | 


There may be as many as 30,000 bees living in one hive at any given time. Can you imagine how long the line to the bathroom isP 


WHY, YES, RICHIE I DID INVENT A WISHING 
MACHINE! I WAS JUST ABOUT TO TEST ITS 


THERE HE IS’ ARREST 
THEM AND TAKE THAT 
MACHINE TO MY HOME ! 


I'VE GOT A LOT OF 
A. WISHES TO MAKE ? 


IT MUST BE Your LUCKY 
DAY, FOLKS ! SOMEONE 
JUST PAID YOUR BAIL? 


Because they travel in schools. 


Why are fish so smart? 


aoa 
[7 Now ver's Hope NA 
H iTS Power cAN \\ 

A, REACH THE RICH 

ES esrare? 


FIVE MINUTES ~ 


r S 
FH TO MIDNIGHT ? WE'VE 
GOT TO HURRY? J 
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IT'S A GOOD THING 
YOU HAD THE SUPER 
REMOTE WITH YOU, 

PROFESSOR ? 


T CAN DO ANYTHING \ 
I WANT! IVE GOTA jh 
MACHINE! /B 


REGGIE? YOU) 
CAN’T Fly?) 


i. 


7 WP 
ee 
Ce 


=z 9 
T'VE PUT THE | 
WISHBo. 


BACK one 4] 


I WISH I COULD BE RICHIE 
RICH AGAIN ! THIS CHRISTMAS, 
NEXT CHRISTMAS AND 

EVERY CHRISTMAS * 


7 'T...1T DION'T WORK! 


I'VE RUINED CHRISTMAS 
m FOREVER? 


I'VE RUINED RICHIE? YOU TRIPPED AND BUMPED y, 
VE YOUR HEAD ON THE WISHING MACHINE £ 
YOU MUST HAVE BEEN DREAMING! 


THERE YOu 


I'M FINE,MOM 
AND DAD! sorey 


I CAUSED your 
SLEIGH TO 
CRASH ! SoRR' 


PROFESSOR, I DON'T THINK 
IT’S A GOOD IDEA TO HAVE 
ANYTHING THAT YOu USE FOR THE 
WISH FOR! WISHING 
MACHINE / 
I AGREE, 


RICHIE... 


Hi Kids! Have you ever wanted to be a 
cartoonist? It's easy and fun! Just 
follow the simple steps below and 
you'll soon be drawing Casper's 
favorite cousin, Spooky! 


\ Spooky is all circles and 


Lightly sketch 
Spooky's body Add some more 
shape. details. 


Finally, using a dark 
lias ik marker finish the drawing 
forget th and add color in any- 
joraeb be! where you'd like! What a 
freckles). boo-teeful drawing! 


Ho Ho Ho-Holy 
Mackerel, °2 


Yes | The perfect present for a kid for 
Christmas - a one, two, or three year subscription 
to Harvey...the Magazine for Kids. It's a monthly 
reminder that you sent them a treasure of laugh- 
ter and learning. 


The first issue of your gift subscription will arrive in an envelope with a card bearing your name and holiday wishes. 


("1 OK! | would like to send a gift subscription to Harvey...the Magazine for Kids. 
I'll save 50% or more off the newsstand price by subscribing now! 


(O36 months for $42.48 (60% off $2.95 cover price) HM129801 
(0 24 months for $31.86 (55% discount) 
(1 12 months for $17.70 (50% discount) 


Canadian orders add an additional $7 per year. es rane MASAzing For Kids 
or 


(877) 234-8140 


State 


Subscription Dept. 
Harvey Magazine 
59. Mill Road 


Suite 30 
Long Valley, NJ 07853 


Zip City State Zi 


ip 
1 Payment enclosed Bill me Please charge my: J VISA (MasterCard OAMEX 


Card # Exp. Date Signature 
If you wish to send additional gift subscriptions, please attach your gift list and return it with this card in 
a stamped envelope, or call our subscription department toll free at (877) 234-8140. 
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I'm Oscar O! Klutz! And 


I'm Lily O! Klutz! 
We're the O! Klutzes/ Do you like to paint 
and drawP Have you ever been to a museum and 
looked at beautiful paintings? We love to look at art 
and touch art and sometimes even eat art! Come join 
us and we'll show you some of our very favorite 


pieces from The O’Kiudtz Farnily 
Are Gallery! 


is “The Meal” by 
Paul Gaugin. He was a 
French artist who moved to 
Tahiti, a tiny island in the 
South Pacific; to live amongst 
the natives. Most of his paint- 
ings were of Tahitians in their 
daily routines. He painted 
this over 100 years 


Gee, 
| wonder if 
these bananas 
are ripe. 


No, 
this painting 
is not called 
Hanson, it's “The 
Three Musicians," paint- 

ed in 1921 by the great 

Spanish artist Pablo 

Picasso. He changed his 

painting styles many times 
during his life. Sometimes his 
art looked real, sometimes it 
didi's. He did this painting 
during his Surreal period- 
that's when you see 
things like you're 
dreaming. Pretty, 
wild huh? 
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Ouch! 
Now, that's one sharp 
painting! Hey, you two, SNAP 
OUT OF IT! This is “American 
Gothic,"and was painted 68 years ago 
by Grant Wood. | think the reason they 
look $o tired is that they are hard- 
working Farmers who are probably 
having a hard time with 
their Farm. 


1 
don't know 
Oscar. Maybe a 
cow just kicked one 
of them. Everybody 
can have their own 
interpretation of what 
an artist has paint- 
ed and that's 
okay! 


Why don't you color it the Framer 


Hey, 
can you help usP 
Grab your crayons or 
markers and draw the 
other half of the Mona 
Lisa for us! Boy, Oscar, 
you really did it this 
time... 


This 
‘could be 
the most 
famous painting 
OF all time. It's 
called “Mona Lisar” 
and was painted by 
the Italian artist 
Leonardo da Vinci 
about 420 
years ago! 
Whoops! 
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7 
aa 


TOUTE 


pi 


2. SCORE, FOLD 
AND GLUE BODY. 


4. GLUE PROPELLER TO THE NOSE. 
ADD WEIGHT WITH TWO PAPER 
CLIPS. YOU ARE READY TO FLY. 


3. INSERT THE TAIL 
AND MAIN WING. 


Baby Huey’s Bycktiqnar 
L ] 


| have too many heads and not enough hats. Oops! | mean | have too many hats 
and not enough heads. At home, | keep them hanging on hooks all over the place! If 
only | could grow another head-or two or three or four! Then | could wear all of my 
hats on all of my heads. What a hoot! But | have enough trouble with one head. | 
can’t make up my mind about which hat to wear today. Can you help me? 


This hat is called In Mexico, a Now, it’s your 

a fez because it sombrero is not so turn: Can you 
covers the fuzz rare-oh! A sombrero invent a hat and 
on my head. It is is the perfect hat to give it a cool 
from the country wear-oh on a too, name? 
Morocco, and it too sunny day. 

is a Moroccan- 

and-rollin’ hat! 


£38 SHARPY THE 


Sharpy is a £5 and he really likes to play on 
the eS . But when Sharpy in £8 


z Le 
blew up his ey) _ it would 596 because his quills 
= “14\* 


were wry ; 


Then, Sharpy took a ‘ 


Sharpy sat in the CS), 
OY) . Sharpy felt (( 
ohh 


asked him what was wrong. “Everything I touch goes = A re a 


“ras 
said Sharpy mee 


Marvin the ©) wanted to help. He climbed his thinking 
. He hung upside down by his 9 and ate Sy which is 
his favorite thinking food. Finally, the Om up with an idea. 


HOBSEY 


atten 
it went PR and Sharpy fell into the 
“ays 


)). Sharpy's friend, Marvin the : 


PORCUPINE & 


Cre and gathered 


Es = ED he could find. 
i > “we can build a 
oe 


Marvin the climbed down the 


—~ 


“Sharpy," said the for you 


that won't | ZiA\\ e " The 


and built the ge had ever 


seen. “And it's made of &s: said Marvin the © 


De 


“So it won't a \ 
Z]\\y 


around the 


“ 


Sharpy was so happy that he 


wanted to give his friend a big hug. 


“How about we just shake wl ; 
mies pal,” said xe) 
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Dunstan the ‘ 
Dragon =) a 
1 Wy 4 


This goofy, green and 

polka dot monster is the : 

first in a series of mari- 
onettes designed by & , 
sculptor Jon Kessler. He’s & 
fun...he’s wacky...and he does- 
n’t get tangled up! Yeah! 
5 years and up, $25 ws 


Rupert and Bill Badger 
Rupert and his pal, Bill 
Badger, make the best of 
friends. They go every- 
where together and can 
go everywhere with 
you. These limited-edi- 
tion, mohair animals are 
fully jointed and housed in 
beautiful keepsake boxes. 
All ages. Call (209) 848-4420 
more information. 


Eye Wonders 
Make your own 
movie with this 
way-cool optical 
illusion kit! 
Smelly Old History includes experi- 
(Oxford University Press) 
These scratch and sniff books help 
you smell your way through histo- baffle all your 
ry. The stinky stories will make you ‘acide: 
laugh and each book ends with a Ages 8 and up, $8.50 
different puzzle or game! History 
never smelled better or worse! 
Ages 7 and up, $7.95 


ments, projects 
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Rua?! 
ARE YOU 
up THERE ? 


RV 
HARVE 
57 °¥ 


Did you know your ears are differentP No two ears are identical. 


Hey YOURSELES ..sCH00l. | wit WEAK LITTLE ARMS 
: Ke THESE... YOURE NoT 

Just GOT OUT ANDT Bates 
VERY FAR. 


EVERY WING ¥ { orga WHERE DID 


HERE CAN }IP ) you COME 


THERE ARE —...NO A/RPLANES 
No RoADS/ To RUN INTO! 


Baby ducks are born knowing how to swim. No swimmies...no Funoodles, nothing but their furry little wings! 


{cAN FIND YouR 
OWNERS. 


TMTIRED, 


1 GUESS THESE 
PEOPLE NEVER 
] NEEDED TO 


INVENT. 
ARANSPORTATION. 


m1 can't Wee 
Go MUCH 
FURTHER. 


=a = 
HE'S A CuTe Pur ALRIGHT... 


‘LOOKS A LITTLE LIKE 
MY UNCLE ED. ] 


0 FOUND My GREAT 


1 
RANDMOTHER'S SHoES | 
/ SHE WoRE THESE ALL THE 
TIME AND TOLO US THE 
WILDEST STORIES / 


Rugy! yi 
i Gi 


Little 
Audrey’s 


Do It 
Yourself 
Comic 
Contest 


Little Audrey started this comic strip for you. Why don’t you grab a 
pencil and some markers and finish it up? When it’s all done, fill in the 
coupon below and send this whole page to: Little Audrey’s Comic 
Contest #1, Harvey, 59 East Mill Road, Suite 4-202, Long Valley, NJ 07853. 
If you win, the Playmobil Children’s Petting Zoo is yours! 


You don't need to us: 
n't need to use words-your pictures will tell the story! 


Address 
City 


Casper's eyes are blue! Voila! You're an artist! 
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THE ADVENTURES OF ULTRA-MEGA-SUPER 


Look at this story! lt makes no sense How, but you can make it into something really 
hilarious by filliug in the blanks wherever indicated’ Remernber, the wackier the word, 


YOUR NAME! 


the furnier your story will be! Go get ‘en, Ultra-Mega-Super ée 


Your name 


The Harvey Story-Matic: Where YOU are the Star! 


In the sometimes quiet town of __________ , there lives an ordinary kid named _________. But, little does any- 
"Your City Your Name 
one know that this young person has an incredible secret. Whenever _______~___ eats ____t________ the otherwise 
Your Name Your Favorite Food 


normal kid becomes that all powerful super hero, Ultra-Mega-Super 


‘Your Name 
Ultra-Mega-Super ______ has incredible superpowers - including 
Your Name Favorite Comie Hero Superpower, 2nd Favorite Comic Hero 
—______, and the ability to finish ___________~—_~. homework in the blink of an eye. And, along with trusty side- 
Superpower Teast Favorite School Subject 
kick, Wonder _______, Ultra-Mega-Super__________ fights for all things good - like 
"Your Pet (or brother or sister) “Your Name Favorite Sp 
————,, and an endless supply of —_______. 
Video Game Favorite Snack Food 


, came up with a plot to rid the town of all 


But, one dark day in ______ evil super villain ers res RE aS 
Teast Favorite Teacher Favorite Snack 


Your City 


east 


. Our hero arrived just in the nick of time to save the day. But little did he know that evil, , had a secret 
favorite Teacher 


‘00 


weapon, our hero’s one weakness: _________ . Ultra-Mega-Super __________was powerless against the evil fiend. 
Least Favorite Food ‘Your Name 


“Ha!” said —————————— Soon _ \will be a’ toyinayiteute=—— eth 
Teast Favorite Teacher Your City Favorite Snack Food 


Ultra-Mega-Super ____________ knew there was only one chance - eat the —_________ once and for all. Our hero 
Your Name Teast Favorite Food 


struggled for what seemed like hours, slowly approaching the _________ . With nose held and eyes closed, the brave 
Teast Favorite Food 


hero ate the ___________ in one gulp. “Don’t forget to chew your food carefully,” said Wonder —________. 
Least Favorite Food Your Pet (or brother or sister) 


After doing so, Ultra-Mega-Super —________ stopped —_____________ with a puff of super _________ breath, 
Your Name 


Least Favorite Teacher Favorite Snack Food 


and saved supply of 


‘Your City’s Favorite Snack Food” 


“Nice work, Ultra-Mega-Super »” said . “See what you can do when you eat —_______ !” 
Your Name Your Parent's Name Least FavoriteFood 


The making of the new Baby Huey movie: France's best: Bouchon the talking pig! 


Baby Huey’s Great Easter Adventure! 
Herman and Katnip travel back in time to 


Meet the Clowns of C.I.R.C.U.S.-a witness the signing of the Constitution! 
team of cut-up detectives with a 

mission to save rubber chickens Plus: Games, puzzles, a 1999 

from extinction! poster-calendar and lots, lots more! 


HARVEY 


In the heart of the city, 
a pig with heart. 
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www.babeinthecity.com 


PIG IN THE CITY 


gal 


TNVESHPURS rsa TEENY LER an BEG THEY Sane Ik TURAN TOMES CHOMWVEL sa MICKEY ROONEY snus Mea SC 
OMe AUTH HUES THE MIL ANIMAL UM rh XARL EWS MVLER fe STEVE MARTIN." VUE IE AEG vac CULM GIBSON SDH“ "awe ROGER ORD 
er eee WARGHRE ~ fs AMDREWESNTEAtS ston OAPHNE PARIS MEST = SEORCEMLER™ UY ORAS CTRL 


serena ELE DOUG MTGHELL BILLMILER NOVEMBER 25 2? "SQGEORGEMILER ese 2 UNIVERSAL RELEASE =~ 
STHAPLL DO” PERFORMED-BY-PETER- GABRIEL AND.WRITTEN BY RANDY NEWMAN 
www.babeinthecity.com 


x he 
ee ) y 
\ PASS RIGHT THROUGH (1i\) 3 
eS STINKY MOON CHEESE 
— S S ‘AND KEEP RIGHT ON 
Oo = ? > DrAs GOING! : 2 
SWATTED LIKE A FLY BY 2 HEADED MONKEY Ya =< y > D @ 
MAN. LOSE CONTROL AND LOSE YOUR TURN. ; . 
HIT BY WATER @ s z g i re 
BALLOONS. YOU Lose =< - < > Sd SD 0G F 
TURN. el E 4 i, .) ¥ # 
/ Ry \\ ~~ h \ Y . 
¥ WY : / Y WACKY WITCH FLIES 
‘ y Z ( A BIT TOO CLOSE TO ROCKET! 
Aa 7 > YOU CAN ONLY GO 
om 3 cg ‘ONE SPACE! 


: HEDPIME. 4 
IONPYOUP MAKE FUNNY FACE AT KING OF 
* i. 3 ZANQOR. HE LAUGHS OUT LOUD. Z 
HA! HA! HO! Hee! 9) STOP AT GALACTABURGER 
“TS as fo 


We AND ENJOY A DELICIOUS 
¥ GALACTABURGER DELUXE! 


~\ 3 

GALACTIC JAM. < y” \ Aa 

YOU LOSE TURN! ) a 

GET DIZZY ON RINGS OW w A @ 
‘\ OF SATURN. UGHH/, Sana 


LF 


STOP TO SURF 
AT THE SEA 
TRC F ILITY. 
SMELLY GARBAGETRUCK 00! 
OR 
2, 


ser you?! 


STOP AND CLEAN ROCKET. 
IT'S SO SHINY AND FAST 
YOU GO AHEAD 3 SPACES! 


R “¥ ? 
). 
agi PULLED OVER B) 
PLUTOLICE MAN. 
BACK ONE! SOR 


A scan from the piles of the 
ee 


a branch ofthe DCP, 
dedicated to preserving works 
from Harvey Comics 


